
• The Ttagedy 

Agrieuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Tetchyand waiward was thy infaney,, 

Thy fchoole-daiesfrightfull, defperate,\V]ld and fiirious-: 
Thy agecGnfirmd^proudejfubale.bloody trecherous, 
What^comtortable houre canrt chou name, 
Thateuergraced me inthycompany? 

Kin. Faith none but Ettmyhrejs home, thatcald yotir 
To breakefvrt once forth oF my company ? (Gr ace 

If it be £0 grieious in your rtght, 

Let me match on, and notoftend you grace. 

Dut.O heare me fpeake,for I (kali neuer fee the-e more, 
Km. Come,come,you are too bitter. 

'■ Dut. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinanoe 
Ere from this w arte thcu turne a conquerour 
Ooi with griefe and extreame age fhall perifh, 

And neuer l^oke vpon thy faceagaine: 

Therefore take witb thee my moft heauy curie, 

Which in the day-of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearfê 
My praycrson theaduerfè party fight. 

And thère the little foules of Edwardsc\üXd.t<tn 
'Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 

.And promife them iucceffe in viitory, 

Bloody thou art, and bioody willbe thy end» 

Shame ierues thy lifc,and doth thy death attend. Exit. 
j£«,*Though far more caufe,yet much lefl'e fpirit to curie 
Abidesjn me, I fay amen to all- 
Kin .Stay Maddam,! mu ft Ipcake a word with you« 
^«•1 haue no more Tonnes of the royall blood, 

Tor thee to murther, Tor my daughters, Richtrd 
They fhall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
Andthereforeleuellnottohit their lmes. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Eliz,abetb 3 
iVertuous and faire,royall and grations* 

^5. And muft fhedie for this? O let Her liiie. 

And ile corrupt her manners, dame her beauty, 

Slander my lêlte,a3 falfe to bed, 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So fhe m?y liue vnlcard from bieeding daughter 
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c/Richard tbeThird. 

J will confeffe fhe was not Edn> ards daogbter. 

Km. Wrong not her birth , fhe :'s of royall bloed. 

9 *,. To faue her lifejie fay fhe is not fo. 

Km. Her life is onelyfafeft hflitt birth. 

Jdu. And on!y in that fafety dyed her bvothers;- 
Ahw-Lceat their births göod ftafrésarè orpofrt 
jgfpNbto their liues bad friends wère contrary- 
Km. All vnauoydedis thedoome of deftiny. 

Q#.True whenauoyded grace makes deftiny, 

My babeswere deftind to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thee with a fairer lifè. 
i<j«.Maddam.fothriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of ho~ 
As I intend more goed to you and yours, (ftile armes? 
Then euer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

gu What good is couercd with the face of Hcauen, 

To be difepuered that can do me good» 

Kin. T he aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
gu.Vp tofomeicaffold,there to loofè their heads. 

Kin. No,to the dignity, and height ofhonour, 

The height imperiali type of this earths glory 
£tu. Fiatter my Icrrows witiT report ©fit. 

Teil me what ftate, what dignity whathonor, 

Canft thou demife to any chila of mine. 

Ah'#.Euenall I haue, yea and myfelfeand al!, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe cf thy angry fbule, 

Thoiidrownd the fad remembrance ofthofe wrongs 
A\ hich thon fuppoleft I haue.doreto thee. 

„^.-Se bricfe, leaft thattheproceffeof thy kindneftè 
Laif langer telling then thy kindnefledoo. 

Km.! hen knovv that from my foule I loue my daughter, 
eH u >' My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Km. What do you thinke ? < 

That thou dort loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foule didftthou toucher Brothers, 

And from my hearts loue, I thanke thee for it. 

(m Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning, 

I meanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter, 

And meane to make her Qtieene of EngUnd. 
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